Heart of our most tender and most loving God,
Whose might omnipotent controls the stars,
Whose will unchanging sways the Universe.
(Yet what are these* high-sounding attributes
Beside this only, that Thou lov'st our souls,
Lov'st even us?):

Ah! heart beloved and divine,
Sustain us, all this day,
With Thy ppreat love.
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